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haunch. Lopez de Vega was nothing to him.
When he dies, he will die for want of a new rhyme;
he has loose MSS. enough to make a myriad of
winding sheets and an album thick enough for a
pyre. Only listen ! "

There follow two love poems by the new contributor.

In the second number of the magazine appeared
an article on contemporary singers; in the third a
further article in praise of Catalan*, and five poems;
in the fourth and fifth a Story called Narenor^ half-
satirical, half-Gothi&ic, which in its mixture of grandi-
loquent ab&raftion and sometimes laboured humour,
forebodes the philosophical tales published a decade
later in The Student. All the work is, of course,
immature and in its various ways chara&eri&ic of gifted
but unsclf-critical youth. Extreme gloom, rhetoric
and smartness mingle one with another, and when it
is realised that the tale of Falkhtnd was being sketched
out at this same period, the purposeless ennui of that
rather flaccid work is easily understood. The youth
was scribbling, as he was living, at second-hand; but
he was at leaft alive enough to want to write, and that
precious vitality, which now grew rapidly Wronger,
he owed to his lucky contact with Macaulay and
Praed.*

1 The intellectual atmosphere of Cambridge University in Bulwer's
time has been we!! preserved in a curious little book called Conversations
at Cambridge (London, Parker, 1836), attributed to C V, Le Grice
but more probably written by Robert Aris Willmott* Hulwer and
" T. M." are presented in a dialogue about the spirit of the age, and
further chapters concern Praed, Macaulay, Mmihric and other members
of the group responsible for Knighfs Quarterly.